PREFACE

women I have met (and it has been my unspeakably
good fortune to have had the very best, for mother,
sisters, and friends) I have known none more perfect
in every relation, than my dear, dear friend, Anne Gil-
christ/' But since Whitman carefully preserved them
for twenty years, refusing to destroy them as he had
destroyed such other written matter as he did not care
to have preserved, it would appear that he intended
that so beautiful a tribute to the poetry that he had
written, no less than to the personality of the poet,
should be included in that complete biography which is
being slowly written, by many hands, of America's
most unique man of genius. In any case, when these
letters came into my hands in the apportionment of
Whitman's literary legacy under the will which named
me as one of his three literary executors, there were but
three things which I could honourably do with them-****
rather, on closer analysis, there seemed to he but one,
To leave them in my will or to place them in some
public repository would have been to shift a responsi-
bility which was evidently mine to the shoulders of
others who, perhaps, would be in possession of fewer
facts in the light of which to discharge that responsi*
bility. To destroy them would be to do what Whitman
should have done if it was to be done at all, and to
forever one of the finest tributes that either the man or
the poet ever received, one of the most touching self*
revelations that a noble soul ever "poured out on
paper/* The remaining alternative was to edit and
publish them (after keeping them a proper            of

time), for the benefit, not only of the                       but

XX